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Was certainly one of the odder shoots but the girls were no stranger to temporary changes and they'd already gotten to see how the Maxirobes operated. They hired out a few of the storage rooms in the very lab the strange life-forms were being studied and kept with Maleti being the one brave enough to give it a go... sides she couldn't resist the kinky thrills of a new method of penetration.

Her rags stripped and arms chained there was nothing to do for the Grovyle-morph but await the release of the Maxirobes... already she could hear it, a slick, sucking as the creatures got hold of her pheremones, advised to keep her legs closed as best she could while they slid through the modified air vent grate.

Reiko stood by the cells view panel, really not entirely sold on the concept but Maleti had assured him and they'd proved the growth would be temporary. Camera at the ready upon its tripod. They'd been told the things work fast but neither Morph was quite ready as Maletis moans sounded throughout that wing of the building. A lot of kinky things had been done, but her bust had never naturally been penetrated, feeling as those soft turgid nipples were spread open with such single-minded obsession. The strange heat of their slime tingling at her rack and sending shivers as that viscous fluid started to be felt building up inside her breasts, so foreign and just plain wrong...

For that session Maleti got a brief idea of how poor Bethany their Miltank-morph model lived, watching as her already huge tits began to throb and heave. With each heavy breath the Grovyle managed to force between whimpers and full body shivers of such an invasion of her body... each time her breasts rose they didn't quite fall, just more and more flesh growing forth.

She pulled at the shackles for a brief moment, whining like a lonely little Growlithe. Those sharp golden eyes looking to her lover standing behind the cell door. For all her tribal strength she couldn't help but lean forward a touch, aching in so many ways, none of it painful, just the lust... her tits so full, the draft shifting in sweeping across such vast soft scales and against those gaping nipples. One particulary evil breath of wind sailing inside the gap, chilling against the thick slime of the Maxirobes as they changed her further.

"Sooo heavy... hah... why can't... touch... feels soooo good."

The over busty Grovyle tried to giggle but was caught mid-laugh as another two Maxirobes wrenched open those hugely swollen nipples and instead released a moan aided by the light spattering of her lower fluids upon the cold slab she was sat upon. Those turgid openings for the Maxirobes were already large enough to let them just slide in with ease, but they seemed to take special care in pushing and shoving before worming their way deep into her chest to incite such heavy production.

It remained like that for another hour and a half, the Maxis occupied with their feeding with just a few late-comers reaching her cell. The tribal 'complicated' partner of Reiko managing to collect herself with some effort and actually getting a giggle free.

"We're doing this again, real soon hmhm!" 


~~


"Aaaah...AaHN!"

The Maxirobes had been digging deeper and deeper into the Grovyles swelling bosum, she could feel just so much fluid, the milk, the slime and then the solid growing weights of the Maxirobes nestled deep in her tits. She was enjoying it yes, but it was just so strange and new, watching as they moulded her to better suit their needs, nipples pushing forward, getting hit hard by the Maxirobes as they bunched up at the entrance, stretching in all directions but particulary out.

"Starting to look like Bethanys teats luv.", came the voice of her lover and partner Reiko as he snapped the camera, already onto the second roll, there was just so much to capture and so many tiny moments of the light coming into the cell hitting the slime spreading along her body. It was certainly odd to see his woman violated this way but she'd been very interested after they watched footage of a test subject and saw evidence that all changes were entirely temporary.

More of them started to cram into her gaping nipples, the ooze just leaking out, the Maxirobes making sure to suck up any excess milk before it could be wasted. But then stirrings deep in her body drew the overstimulated Grovyles attention, grasping at her crotch, burning against that swelling pink nub of her clit. A scream uttered from her slim snout as one of the Maxirobes slipped from her hugely swollen breasts and landed its full weight on the jutting pink appendage, making use of its sticky slimey nature to roll and smear itself fully over her puffing slit and the growths just above them as her clit continued to push out.

"...Ah... Ah R-reik... Reiko!... Haaah.... ha-help... somethings... coming out... outtt..aaa... "

She whined and whimpered, legs kicking at the stone floor of the cell and just sliding in the ooze of the Maxirobes as they continued to swarm and enter her. She'd been hermed many times before but the chemicals were more controlled, this was far more uneven, she could feel the swelling before the skin stretched at the right speed, all those bundles of nerves so incredibly sensitive just getting squashed against the taut pink skin as new muscle began to fatten and fill up her swelling, forming member. Her sac also growing unevenly, both heavy, filling balls crushing at her tight tunnel beneath them, drawing even more sensation as they were rubbed and grinded. Each little movement causing her fresh production to slosh and shift.

Finally she was able to let out a gasp of relief as her sac came free and hung down between her thighs, quickly though it changed and became a new tortorous pleasure. The Maxirobes starting to clamber up her legs and send their warm, wet, slimey selves across her balls, pulling them down further by hanging beneath. As her cock continued to stretch outwards the Maxirobes followed and before her first load could even be shot out it was being blocked up by two of the buggers. Maleti just moaning loud as she could manage as they began to buldge and swell themselves up, cramming into her urethra. Each squidge and shift of them forcing the fully formed herms first load right back to hir balls.

"...Oh... oh god... they're going... all, way innnnnaaaah!"

Then that most bizarre of feelings swept through hir, bloated testicles shifting within sac as the Maxirobes got inside, latching themselves on and stimulating what they could. Soon hir sac descended lower, the skin tightening up and that cock surging all the further forward as more and more of the Maxirobes gained curiousity and desire for this protein-rich source of nutrition.

Though many retained the urge to make use of her milk instead, squeezing and cramming ravenously into her wrenched wide nipples, making hir all the more swollen and heated. Another loud scream as they started to gang up around hir cock, cramming and squeezing best they could against her urethra, readjusting their body masses to force hir wider.

Despite all this brief pain soon surging into pleasure. Maleti was curious, what about another hour in here? 


~~


It had taken immense effort, every muscle in hir bloated body practically vibrating from the persistent shudders wracking the Grovyles body. Unsteady step pushing off from the cot, all that new weight asserting itself fully on hir tired muscles, but the Maxirobes in fact were helping with that, emptying the fatigue toxins and allowing the hyper endowed herm to finally stand after so long spent on that cells bench. But so much weight, feeling the fluid slosh within hir gigantic rack and through those heaving bloated balls, only worsened in sensations by them hitting against all those fattening Maxirobes lodged so deep into hir body.

"... So... full..."

Was about all Maleti could manage as shi turned on the spot, resting that mammoth cock upon the cells bench and glancing back to hir partner. Perhaps this was a bad idea in the end... they'd seen the test videos but no girl ever got this size, what if it wasn't temporary. Hir heart didn't even get to the first flutters of panic before it was instead whacked to high speed as new sensations tore through hir overstimulated mind. The Maxis were doing something new, having to pitch forward against hir will before feeling those tunnels formed into hir tits widening and stretching even wider than they had on entry. The Grovyles mouth gaping open, forked tongue just lolling to the side as shi couldn't help but drool, the first Maxis had reached their fill....

Splat... upon the slime coated floor as the first few left hir giganticaly warped teats. Not even able to breathe a sigh of relief as more and more clambered feverently up hir body, forcing even more weight upon hir as they surged to the vacant spot, instead of just one bloated Maxi taking up the space, now five or six were cramming into her nipples, sliding deeper. They could feed and grow, taking up far more space than just the one Maxi ever had and shi could feel every single pulse, wriggle and throb of them.

"... Heavy... h-h-honey... heavyyy-aaah...aAAAH...AAAAHN!"

Hir eyes shut tight as the herm was pitched forward yet again by shifting weight, for all the sensitivity of hir tits, what was happening now was in a far larger channel, thanks to the Maxis. Hir face contorting half in delirious pleasure and half in utter agony as those heaving Maxirobes deep inside hir cock let themselves slide through that massive urethra and torment hir every single inch of the way as they jostled and squashed against new Maxis cramming inside that gaping head. With the heavy splats and impacts the herm could actually catch sight of the first droplets of hir spunk. Shi'd came so many times, had to be beyond double digits and the Maxirobes hadn't allowed a single drop to escape, feeding on it instead to incite further production in hir sagging balls filling up the space between hir thighs.

They weren't slithering away though... not that Maleti could see that, all before hir sight was tits and cock but warped beyond anything that had previously happened to hir for Playmorph. They were staying close however, squidging themselves all the way back to her ankles and up, the Grovyle completely unknowing, the simple stimulations of thigh and then ass lost to the tens of Maxis cramming inside hir cock at the prospect of a single gap for the feeding.

The Maxis, while rather bizarre organisms had a degree of intelligence and knew they had almost tapped out this wonderful food source and so sacrifices had to be made, full bellies would need to be empited and reimburse what had quickly become a nest for most of the complexs Maxirobe population. They wriggled and pushed, single muscled undersides grasping at the flooded cunt-lips of the Grovyle and crammed their immensely bloated forms in. Like giving birth in reverse to more than five children as they altered hir insides to better fit, sliding deep into the herms womb and shifting the chemicals within them.

Not all could reach that opening and they had no intention of harming hir... there was another passage instead, more of the filled Maxis clambering along that plush tribal ass, the fattest among them, more than eight inches wide forcing its mass between the cheeks of hir ass, drawing them apart and finding the tight tiny hole above hir slit. Hardly needed lube, hir entire body, from the top of hir head leaf to the soles of hir feet were coated in the Maxis thick slime, even pooling in hir throat between ragged gasps.

"No... not my... not myaaa-aasss!"

Hir voice tailed off as the huge Maxirobe wriggled with such vigorous intent, eager to do this food-source the best it could do, ramming itself with complete abandon through hir body and nestling deep inside, soon to be joined by its neighbours as with such brutal violation the herm Grovyle thrust against thin air, before grasping and gritting hir teeth on hitting the wall of the cell. None of the roughness of the concrete, there was far too much slime for that, several of the Maxirobes even remaining around the underside of hir cock to better smooth the impacts. Hir arousal just kept rising, here shi was a massively endowed feeding ground for such bizarre creatures and on top of all that, grinding hir huge fat drooling and thoroughly violated herm cock against hir cell wall, balls slapping with great splashes of slime against thighs and the bench, while hir ass and cunt were being crammed nearly to bursting right in front of hir lover.

Shi'd lost hir words by that point, what managed to get between the yells, screams and moans were the base feral noises of a regular Grovyle, too stimulated to even thing coherent for but a moment. To be fair it was impressive, previous girls had hit this point within an hour, herms within half an hour and this was two hours in.

They slithered and coated hir body as further changes hit the herm, not only the swelling of those huge milk-filled tits, the ludicrous teats that had once been hir nipples pouring a mix of slime and milk to the Maxis gathered beneath... not just to hir immense cock as it surged thicker and fuller with each passing heart-beat, so filled by Maxis they could only wriggle at the tip now, every single centimetre of hir urethra being used by the Maxis as they fed from hir overwrought balls. No this growth was new and refreshing to the herm, feeling new fat surge through hir curves, bloating out that already fantastic jungle booty.

Shi was able to collect hirself enough to reach behind, hand just sinking into the soft delicate scales and the cushioned fatty tissue beneath. The Maxirobes were feeding hir, several giving up the chemicals and energy they'd extracted to recover the Grovyle from such immense high speed production. Almost gave the huge herm a warm feeling in the pit of hir stomach but on looking back shi was able to see after one more involuntary thrust just how many Maxis were clambering around behind there, eager to help out with these two holes. Brief shame rising in Maleti, realising that hir lower face was soaked, not by slime, but by hir own drool, losing control of hir body to every shaking shuddering orgasm they ripped from hir warped body. 


~~


"Maleti?", was said quietly, there wasn't much need for volume, the only real sounds were the constant slick squidgings of the Maxis pushing that bit further inside Maletis body, breasts, cock and sac so insanely bloated she was only able to merely lean forward and rest entirely upon her vast erection. Somehow able to keep more than enough blood in her face to blush profusely, she tried to keep her herm-form quite seperated from her time spent with Reiko, but for the purposes of this shoot and experiment, couldn't be helped. But she'd never been made so vast before, not even close and here she was, a gasp puncturing the thick slime coating over her snout as she felt the warm slick ooze touch upon her swollen balls as they finally hit the ground. Her stretched and widened pussy tried to clench at the arousing prospect of seeing her warped body in full motion but the Maxis were packed in so tightly she couldn't make any internal move, instead just a slight cramp they massaged away with their incessant squirmings.

Peering through slime and sweat-slicked hair she managed to turn to Reikos words, head lowering in an attempted nod, light splash as it sank all the further and her nose hit against a large puddle spread over her packed cleavage. They'd crammed and filled her so entirely, so many climaxes and refusing to let more than a few dollops escape her but now... now they were just feeding, all those who could get in, were and the rest seemed to just wait their turn. Her arms raised up, so slowly and stately as delicate claws reached over the expanse of her Maxi bloated bust and swept along them, giggling feebly as she made little swirling patterns in the slime trails from those ambitious Maxis that dropped themselves from the ceiling. Head resting upon her breast she could hear them... so muffled by the amount of flesh they'd grown upon her body, but still, somewhat present, moving only to make space for each other as they fed and grew on her milk... admittedly she was mildly curious on how they liked it, but that was just ego. She'd never been able to feel so full and there was a great serene peace right now, there was no more violation, no more packing in at high speed, they were settled, almost dormant and she quite liked the reprieve, a chance to bask in afterglow.

Then one little Maxi crept itself along her form, right up along that massive engorged dick that had once been her fatty clit, the ambitious little thing then latching against her breast, taking a moment to survey how distended and strange in shape her nipples had become. So many Maxis had packed in that when it came time to sup from her they'd needed to pack up and caused all kinds of buldging in those huge teats. But still it slid its way up her, that single muscled foot feeling so pleasant upon her tiny pink scales that displayed the Grovyle-morphs sensitive underbelly. Finally hoving into view, it was such a tiny Maxi, like when they had first started slipping into her cell at the beginning... hard to believe it was only a few hours ago, to Maleti the orgasms and ridiculously persistent pleasure had ruined her grasp of time, only vocal reminders broke her perception that she'd been kept there for months and weeks. As a solitary finger pressed against the rising Maxi she brought her golden eyes up slightly to gaze at her partner through the viewing slit of the cell-door.

"I'm here...", her words tailed off, said in such a wispy nature they were barely above a playful little whisper, every sexual muscle her body had been gifted with and the Maxis had expanded upon, was in that dull throb of a job well done and reminding her that yea, she'd probably hurt afterwards but she did well. Her eyelids closed over, she wasn't exactly fighting sleep but she just felt so warm with that tingly ooze spread over her body, of the Maxis snuggled up so deep in her massive udders, her vast cock and though impossible, she gave a tiny little trill on picturing them filling up her huge bloated balls. Even the ones behind her... well, it had been uncomfortable at first as they wriggled and wrenched at her tight tail-hole, but they were all nicely in there and peaceful, having refed and expanded her gorgeous jungle booty more than enough to be comfortable now, the same with those crowding up inside her slit, thankfully none probing too far in... sure it was temporary but she wasn't prepared to give birth to a horde of little slimey sex-fiends. "Mm..hmhm.... What's next Hot-stuff?"

That slim Grovyle snout giving a nuzzle right against her own vast chest, just delighting in how soft and admittedly how slimey she was. Quiet little sigh rising in her chest, though those huge heavy tits barely moved an inch during it, thankfully though the rest of her body was capable of working fine even if she was a bit... off-balance?

"The scientists want to see if the Maxis learned anything from you Wild Flower. They want to bring in two volunteers and see if they can lighten your load.", she loved hearing her that voice, her Charmeleon lover had trekked the globe a couple of times and he'd picked up not only some curious words, but a strange accent... mostly spanish but punctured now and again as he fit into distant dialects. She also gave a little private giggle, her obscured foot giving a long, slow stroke against her sac, feeling one of the huge testicles within, would probably take more than two to lighten her load... probably a few weeks on Bethanys milk-pump. She managed a slow nod though to show she heard him and very slowly eased herself up as the latches upon her cell door were slowly clacked and shunted open. A sharp gasp piercing her throat as the Maxis resting at the hugely gaping entry of her urethra started to stir, maybe they could smell?...

Still they remained inside, even as the Volunteers stepped inside, she was rather suprised, two Sandslashes... her mind had been going to much softer realms and was expecting to meet Jigglypuff, or even foolish Miltank-morphs. Still she gave a slow nod of greeting to each one and a little wiggle of her fingers.

The two girls had been waiting the whole time Maleti was in her cell for this phase to begin, so eager was the shorter of the two that she had ditched her clothing on first entering the sterile waiting room, the other was a bit more conservative... slightly anyway, she'd turned up wearing barely anything to begin with. But both were very eager, for one of them it wasn't just about the Maxirobes though.

"Umm... I'm-uh... M-m, Myra... Myrra, Myrra. Sorry. C-could you, maybe...?", as she skfed her heels on approaching the hugely swollen Grovyle-morph herm her fingers snicked together rather quietly, fidgeting incessantly. Not at all worried about putting her figure on display, but when she turned her hips, showed something tied onto her tail, a cute gesture thought the Scientists... the same crew that believed calling this repurposed area a Mystery Dungeon was a cute idea. The object was a recent copy of Playmorph in a plastic sleeve, with pen attached. Offered it Maleti accepted with great bemusement, looking over her vast expanse of breast to try and find a clean spot and well... not suceeding. The Sandslash known as Myrra offering her pointed back, trying her finest to calm herself down, the spikes slowly shifting and easing together for a smoother apperance.

While this little bit of fan-service was being paid to the unintroduced Sandslash helped close over the cell door, the view-slot would be more than wide enough to fit the Playmorph through when it was done. Stepping her shorter stature right on over to the head of Maletis Maxi packed hermhood. Lowering down to hands and knees to get a much better look, hand stretching out and just coming short of touching upon the visibly throbbing dick. Instead her hand floated with nary an inch of space as she traced along the various veins and slime trails rising out of the fully stuffed cock. She was in absolute awe of it... more than a few times she'd gotten into the right groups and been able to make use of the few Sexual Alteration pills available without a high price, several nights in a row she'd jerked and pulled on a buldging clit-dick, or feel a new tightness in her slit as it filled with fluid to pucker up those large lips... but never anything of this magnitude.

Myrra had finally been sated though and was very delicately picking her feet through the vast tracts of Maxi ooze coating the floor as she sought to make that Playmorph safe from getting soggy. The second Slash girl almost ready to poke her tongue out and show due respect to such a vast example of sexual flesh but halted long enough to look up at Maleti... leaning back, then further and further until finally seeing those radiant golden eyes staring right back. "And you?"

"Dustystorm, just Dusty is fine... Umm... can I-ah--aaaah!...", as she tried to point down to Maletis shaft the Sandslash hadn't realised she'd given such an inviting opening between her thighs to the Maxis ready to explore further. Several were already pressing against her slit, muscled underside on each Maxi pulling her wide as a third wriggled itself inside, wet tail-end smacking repeatedly at her clit. She tried to rise up but her knees turned to blubber within moments and landed with a splash of slime right upon her backside in direct firing line of Maletis cock.

The Grovyle-morphs expression changed, her balls clenched hard in their huge sac, Myrra catching sight of it, attempting to stroke and relax it, suddenly panicing as the Maxis stuffed within Maletis breast began to fall free and slather themselves along the Slashes shoulder. Yes they'd volunteered, but it was a whole new experience to have these warm slimey little things crawling over and into their bodies. The clenches and pressure deep in Maletis balls grew harder as she could suddenly feel all the Maxis in her dick getting a new direction in life, surging down her suddenly she wasn't as backed up. Huge flow of thick hermaphrodite spunk acting almost like a water-slide as it ushered the Maxis out, thick gobs and ropes of sperm flew out at high pressure around the shifting mass of the Maxis, hitting upon Dustys modest form as she was left immobilized from the soft-bodied slime producers wriggling and writhing deep in her cunt.

Then all at once the pressure just stopped, Maleti letting out a long drawn out sigh as her swollen testes rested back upon the ground, the skin seeming to loosen a touch as well. But cum was still pouring out of her dick, much like the Maxis using it as an aid to their exit. It gave such a shudder up her spine to be able to see them exiting her huge maleness in such large numbers, to think of how many more were still crammed in there waiting for the tube to empty out. But she wasn't being driven near insane with sensations, nor could she control the muscles of her member, seeming they had numbed her, or relaxed her... either way they'd gotten her urethra all the wider for easy exit and nothing was preventing her balls from emptying themselves out at long last. The same seemed to be happening to her tits as she listened to the heavy spatter of milk and Maxis hitting the ground. Eager little things found bodies in need of some productive help and were rushing to get themselves a nice niche in a warm-body.

Myrra staggered back against the wall of the cell, thankfully no Maxis hurt due to how far her spikes were now pushing out, she tried to grasp at them but they just slid with incredible ease from between her fingers, her muscles growing weak as they began to spread over her breasts, just a modest B-cup. Perky little nipples soon finding themselves getting coated, then pulled on, suckled on by solitary muscled feet the Maxis possessed by their slug-like apperance and then a slow, drawn out slooourp as the very first Maxi wormed its way into her chest. She tried to scream but it was immediately turned into a throaty moan punctured with female grunts and pants. She could feel it moving, feel every little tense, squidge and flex of the Maxirobe as it squirmed deeper into her body, abusing her milk gland to incite growth. She tried to stop her right breast getting the same treatment but her hands were trembling with trepidation and pleasure, unable to get any kind of hold and then they just hung limp as her other nipple was wrenched wide open for a slimey body to get inside. Her mouth hung open as she gasped and drooled while the Maxis writhed within her body, more of them starting to force their way inside, each time with more ease, soon her nipples seeming two of them forcing in. It didn't even take much milk production for her bust to already look huge, spiraling up into a D cup just from the weight of slime and delightful little artificial sex-beasts molesting her. If she'd been in a more lucid state she might've quite enjoyed the fact she now had the curves she'd always wanted... but they had only just begun. Maleti giving a quiet chuckle as she watched, "Mmm... They take some getting used to, but they are just such eager little darlings."

Dustys own moans and pitiful little yelps of being penetrated so unnaturally mingled quite well with Myrras. She didn't try to fight them off, even scooping a few clambering around her thighs and depositing them on her puffy areolas, but still, it was so entirely new it couldn't help but be shocking. Her bust was larger than Myrras but really just one glance at Maleti could show that they were going to leave much different and probably sharing measurements. As more of them lodged inside Dusty she tried to encourage her own rising peak of pleasure by whispering mainly to herself, stroking and fingering at her own stretched wide nipples as she forced the Maxis inside, naming herself a twisted slut, a warped pervert for wanting such a thing and revelling so totally in it.

She tried pulling on her teats to try and squeeze the Maxis in faster, eyes widening as with one pull the skin didn't recede, another pull, longer again. She gave a hard squeeze and squealed as the Maxi inside shot into her tit, smacking against its fellow kind and pouring out slime in panic. She certainly wasn't going to do that only once, specially not on feeling such warmth spread through her, had to keep the girls even after all. Just like with Maleti on initial entry the Maxis were rather frantic, they hit and swelled and flexed against the inside of those Sandslash tits to get plenty of space for other Maxis to pile in and feed, few drips of milk managing to leak out from her lengthy teats. Catching it in her palm she could see not just the white fluid, but a tinge of impurity, Maxi slime mingled so neatly with her lactation, corrupting her encouraged production, nasty... slimey, messy... she leaned her head back and came right there and then, Maxi slime getting forced up her slit as her walls clenched around the one wiggling inside her.

As Dusty rocked her hips, grinding her plump ass against the slime-soaked floor she could feel something that wasn't as pleasant as this bizarre violation. Cramps... of all the time for her monthly to hit, but that couldn't be, it had been a few weeks before, her eyes clenching close, god it'd never been this bad before. She gave a helpless little whimper, her legs trying to draw together as deep inside her womanhood punished her for seemingly no reason, even the Maxirobe that had tried to lodge itself inside her seemed to know something was wrong and slide its way from her. The others moving away from the lips of her slit to smear around that clit. She'd not been able to see it for some time, her tits too bloated with milk and sensitive for her to simply move them aside and look down, but there was more than enough space on the pink nub for the current Maxi assaulter to rest and curle its entire body around her. She was seeing a similar trick being done across the cell on Myrras body.

The poor Slash was almost completely lost in her pleasure, she hadn't made any kind of intelligent sound since the tenth Maxirobe had squeezed itself into her left breast, now well past the Ds and keeping any lower changes well out of sight, but Dusty was intrigued and it drew her attention away from the increasing pressure and bloated feeling she had deep in her crotch. Maleti had more than an inkling of what was happening, even if she had to flumph her head down firmly onto her pillowy milk laden breasts to see beneath Myrras rack that bit better. "Oh myyy... you'll like this next bit dearie."

Dusty shook her head to that statement, stroking and squeezing at her nipples to try and block the sensations between her legs with pleasure. It wasn't too long before those fat teats had grown so fat and thick from Maxi invasion that she was effectively jerking off her breasts, each long pull straining at the nerves in her nipples, the squash back sloshing and shifting all the fluid and slime building up inside her, freakishly heavenly. Speeding up, increasing her strength on it all, she needed to drive herself wild, she had to get away from this pain building in her crotch, this swelling weight that pushed against her womb... pushed down. She gasped and started to breath very hard now, her teeth gritting as she felt the urge to clench and squeeze her insides, each time she did so, could feel two huge shapes being pushed down out of her, the muscled insides tightening immeasurably firm behind the objects as they were forced out of her between ragged gasps and fitful near tear-stricken cries.

Myrra was having a far easier time, not just because her mind was pretty much on vacation right now, but the changes being made on her were adding, not changing, her clit now fat floppy stretch of pink flesh over six inches long, two inches of squishy easily strained girth as the Maxis began to swarm, bending it down to press against two full fatty growths just below, squeezing at the upper edges of her cunt. Her hips bucked and nearly flung the Maxis clinging to her right off but they held on and were rewarded as with a shudder and gush of fluid between her legs Myrra not only came, but was now sporting a fleshy, heaving ballsac, her two orbs soon coming under full attention of the Maxis, sticking themselves to the underside, squirming and twitching, dragging her forming testicles down. Slow drool of pre cum oozing out from the tip of her clit-dick, the head not even formed properly as a single Maxi wormed its way against the widening urethra, tail swinging furiously as it sought to be the first to claim the virginity of the fresh herms dick.

Dusty was already sporting a fine erection of her own, but instead of her balls pushing out just below, instead there were two apple sized lumps straining at the sides of her slit, the small entry seeming to be just trickling now when it was practically flowing earlier. Harder and harder she pushed and clenched at her muscles, the whole inside of her cunt feeling absolutely numb... one more, that's what she promised herself, just one more and finally with a great scream of pleasure Dusty finally finished birthing her own set of balls, far larger than Myrras at the moment and to be fair, she'd worked for them, hard. The Sandslashes sweat mingled rather easily with the slime of the Maxis started to swarm her with more energy, crawling over her sensitive new sac as they then clambered around her cock, but where Myrra was receiving Maxis that had crawled free of Maletis female holes, having given up their mass to swell the Grovyle and been rather easy going... Dusty, she was getting those fattened shapes who had nestled so deeply in the cock of the huge herm.

She was only eight inches long when they forced their weight upon her, mass of writhing fat Maxis forcing her dick upon the ground, one of them, already wider than the swelling cock squeezing itself inside, vast buldge on the underside of the shaft showing its progress as slow, protracted slide and squidge forced it deeper and deeper. Between her balls one Maxi rubbed and smeared its slime over the healing patch that had once been the entry to her slit, Dusty now left as a growing Shemale who was grinning like a fool at the rise of her bellend into view, seeing the great flower of Maxis as they all shared in safely ruining the entry to her cock and get themselves lodged in right to her balls.

Myrra was sharing that same fate though with the more reasonably sized Maxis, but that just meant a greater volume could drive themselves inside, every time she climaxed another five were slithering their swelling forms up her cock and causing the poor new herm to feel her balls grow heavy, grow huge... slapping against her knees, then in only a few more pleasure addled moments started to feel it hitting against her shins... then finally upon the floor, left shivering and moaning with reckless whorish intent. She just completely gave herself up to it all, completely unknowing of what they'd actually done to her, unable to see past her own tits and too centered on her own addiction to this bizarre ordeal to pay any heed to Dustys writhing wetly moaning form.

Maleti just watched with such delight as the Maxis took what they had learned from her body and applied it to new victims, mind drifting to think what else they could learn considering some of the weirder alterations the Playmorphs had done, both in private and for the fetish issues. She felt so incredibly mellow while either side of her were these slutty gasping masses of growing sexual flesh, chuckling deep into her bosum, nuzzling on the incredibly soft cleavage and then noticing that little runty Maxirobe had remained upon her breasts and just wiggled against her fingers for further attention. Broad smile she scooped it up into her palm, my it was a slimey little bugger, absolutely pouring from her hand despite how relaxed the tiny squidger seemed as it nudged and rubbed against her fingertips... there's a thought. "Squidger... Reiko sweetie, I want her. Tell them I want her."

Why not?.. a single Maxi couldn't do much harm, it took quite a number to get her breasts much larger than they had been and besides, this one hadn't been greedy and tried to gorge itself, it had come up for?... well she had no clue but it wasn't all that interested in stuffing itself into her tits or dick, so it was kinda unique.

The two Sandslashes were managing far less mentally as they were being thorough but utterly willingly abused. Dustys shemale member looking less like a cock and more like some big fleshy pink mass as so many of those huge fattened Maxis crammed themselves in they ruined the shape, not worried about expanding her until they were completely comfortable nestled in the base and so the more packing in, the worse looking her cock got and she just watched with complete fascination. Drool pouring from her maw as she looked so hungrily at those Maxi petals painlessly destroying her urethra until they felt fit to rebuild it for even more to clamber inside.

That wasn't the only sting of penetration though, she felt a few slipping beneath her ballbag, forcing their way and jostling against those cum-bloated nuts she now possessed, then between her legs, Dusty feeling it slip along that smooth skin, tickling between her thighs, then at her admittedly quite wanting little ass-hole. She didn't feel it touch her slit once... what had they done to her?... not that she didn't love it, but she wanted the details, wanted them read aloud to her, maybe by that hugely hung Grovyle-morph, while pulling on her hair and coating her in more of that thick, warm and after dipping a claw in it and savouring, quite delicious semen. It didn't come as any suprise, just a delight when the Maxi buried itself right into her ass-hole, followed by a few others as they swarmed around her tail, Dusty getting an early hint to the beauty of feeling so completely filled.

Myrra finally came back to reality somewhat, mainly as her tongue flopped out of her maw, tasting at the slime bunching up on her breasts, the goo with a pleasant tang though not much actual taste, then something sweeter hit her taste-buds, that pulse of life, she could feel it, a Maxi was sliding against her tongue, then more of her tongue... not that it was moving deeper, it was that her tongue was reaching further, could feel it pushing at her cheeks. My this was a curiousity, none of the other Maxis had tried for oral and now the Sandslash herm was developing a swelling tongue, though her wind-pipe was fine.

Maleti flashed her eyes to her complicated partner behind the cell door and gave a low till as she continued to stroke and scritch at her little pet Maxi. "Another hour honey?"

She had to admit she was probably done, unless they picked up some new tricks from the Slashes, but they on the other hand, well, they'd be on their way to match Maleti and she wanted to see it.  
